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thirst in a vain effort to escape. A little farther on, Mama,
one of the natives, pointed out two beautiful acacias about
which he told the Mowing story. They were, he said, named
after a man called Messak, who, when celebrating the great
annual feast of Sebiba with his wife, had whirled round in
giddy dances until he knocked over his water supply and so
died. Thus at the outset Kilian had two reminders of the
constant threat of death from thirst which menaces every
traveller into the arid wilderness.

On every hill-top the explorer set up his plane table to make
a map, and also found the altitude with his aneroid barometer.
Soon he was in a granite country, full of rocky hills, and at
such "an elevation that it was clear the wadi Tafasaset could
not have joined up the two oases as the Touaregs said it did.
Although by this time the natives no longer knew the way,
Kilian soon found clear traces of an old trade route. There
were dozens of deep tracks which the caravans had trodden
into the earth. What had caused the abandonment of this
ancient thoroughfare? Mama thought he knew the answer.
He had no faith in the " enchanted needle " of the compass
and was soon quivering with fright and begging to go no
farther. This was the land of the djinns, he declared, and the
demons would soon enchant them or lead them to perish of
thirst by some diabolical trick or other. There was only
just time to get back to the normal regions, he said, and,
having placed his share of the water on his racing camel, he
prepared to leave the others to their mortal folly.

But Mama was the only one of the three who could
recognize the wells at In Afaleleh, their destination, and so
Kilian could not manage without him. Fortunately, El Bachir,
the other native, had every confidence in the leader, and this
made them two rifles against one. Kilian reminded Mama
that he had sworn before his king, Amenoukal, not to desert,
but even this did not stop the fellow from mounting his camel.
Kilian and El Bachir loaded their rifles, and threatened to
shoot the camd. This ultimatum had the desired effect, and
Mama henceforth followed without trouble.

During the next few days it became clear that they were
descending from the newly found plateau into a deep wadi